DINO, I TOLD YOU \ 


NOT To BRING 
YOUR FRIENDS / 
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The Winner. 


Low-Cuts and High-Tops. At larger Sears, Roebuck and Co. retail stores. And in the catalog. 


” DWE DOU 
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-DOO! 

THE Boss 1S TAKIN’ Gade 

TO THE CARNIVAL TO,.hererc 
OUCH! 
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I’M GONNA GO ON THE YEAH, AND 


WE" ; 
ROLLER-COASTER! HEY, YA HOLD ANDS, SHORTY! 


WANTA GO IN THE TUNNEL- 
OF-LOVE, FRED ? 


Y THIS WON'T COST 
YOU A DIME, FRED, 
YOU'RE BRAGGIN’ 
ABOLIT WHAT A 
GREAT PITCHER 


"OUNERRE'S YOUR 
> CHANCE! J 


KNOCK DOWN THE WOODEN 
BOTTLES AND WIN ONE OF 
THOSE DOLLG,FLINTSTONE..»- 

THATS AN ORDER! 


WATCH THIS, [Tey AGAIN, FLINTSTONE! 
Boss! CONCENTRATE A LITTLE MORE! 
= 
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Sie eM A MILE! 
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WIN ONE OF 


me 


I-I KNOCKED 
THEM DOWN, B0SS!. 


[T's NOT FOR ME, 

you IDIOT! IT’S 
| FOR MY WIFE'S 
eo a HEW, 


a ae 


ar 
cA 
__ CONTIMUED_ABTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


RUINED....I GOTTA TAKE 


PHOOEY! MY DAY IS STLIPID LOOKIN! THING! 
ae WHO'D LIKE A DOLL LIKE 
CARE OF MURGATROYDE 


THIS ANYHOW > 


WAITLL I TELL 
WILMA WHAT 
HAPPENED! 


SHE'LL GIVE ME NO, DINO! It's NOT 
THE HORSE FOR YOU,,.AN' KEEP 
YOUR COTTON PICKIN! 
PAWS OFF IT! cf 


GLMPPFIKiK NX 
‘GNARRRKL! 


IT AIN'T FOR DINO... MR, SLATE? I GOTTA HOLD IT FOR MR,.SLATE 
t's Me SLATES HE'S A LITTLE ‘TILL GLUNDAY! THEY'RE HAVIN’ A 
pee BIRTHDAY PARTY FOR 
HIS NEPHEW/ HELL 
GIVE IT TO 
MURGATROYD 


SMRRKKLL  , 
‘LMMINX + 


HELLO, POLICE? I 
WANTA REPORT. £ 
BEEN ROBBED! 


DIDYOU “Nf HOW COULD I? 
HE WAS WEARIN’ 
A MASK! 


HE HUNG 

UP ON ME, AROLIND, TO- 

WILMAL MORROW! I'LL 
BET I KNOW 
WHO TOOK IT! 4 


XN 
WHAT WAS THEY STOLE - 
STOLEN, MR, MY DOLL AN’ 
FLINTSTONE P I GOTTA GET 
: IT BACK! 


ibe age ah ig 
Dou. {WELL FIND IT 
TOMORZOW! 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, FRED? 
YA LOOK LIKE YA HAVEN'T, } 
BEEN SLEEPIN’ SO GOOD! 


ME! 

DOLL I WON FOR 
MR,SLATE AT 
THE FAIR? WELL, 

SOME CROOK 
STOLEIT! 


DOLL? DID YA LOSE \ / DON'T A DOLL LIKE \ | 
YOUR DOLL,FREDDY?)/ GET WISE, | | THIS, FRED 


"OKAY, SLUGGER GO IN AND 
WASH UP! BARNEY WON THIS. - 
DOLL AT THE COLINTY FAIR,,.,.-.'- 
‘YOU'VE GOT TO DELIVER IT TOMR, 
SLATE TODAY, UNDERSTAND?" _ | 


WAITILL LITTLE ~ 
MUR. 


TI ; 
SEES HISDOLL! AB PRESENT, 
MURGATROYD! 


AFTER ALL THE TROUBLE 
I WENT TOo....I WONDER 

WHAT I'LL DO WITH THE 
DOLL? 


So DINO WAs 
THE BURGLAR! 


\Y IN THE YARD! OF COURSE,I HEAR!- _ 
IDERING OFF EVERYONE IN BEDROCK CAN 
HEAR ?! HEAR WILMA WHEN SHE 


YELLS AT ME! | 


ANO ANOTHER ONE LIKE 
THI... AAAKK! WHAT 
KIND OF TREE 

Is THAT 7 


Y HUUL! IE THE BOSS'S WIFE 
WAS A MANLI'D GIVE HER A 
«\_ KARATE CHOP LIKE THIS! 


WEE BACK IN THE 
AGE OF THE DINOSALIES, 
. CEDRIC! 


Ric! 


TLL MAKE THIS 


EXTINCT IF 
STEPS ON 
ME AGAIN! 


IE I’ TAKE THEM TO BEDROCK, \| 
I MAY GeT INTO TROUBLE.,.TLL 
JUST SHOW THEM THE CAVES 
AND SWAMPS! 


TLL GIVE ‘EM THIS IDIOT SEEMS. 
THE DELUXE TO WANT US T0 GO 
WITH HIM! 


PROBABLY SOMETHING 
DIED IN THERE, 
CEORIC! 


LOTSA TIMES, 
BRLICE OL’ 
BUODY! 


r HOE We GET 


SOME DECENT 
SNAPSHOTS, 
BRUCE! 


IT's AWFULLY 
DARK IN HERE, 


DID YOu GET THe ed 
PICTURE, CEDRIC ? 


HELL GET SOME 
TERRIFIC 
PICTURES 

IN THAT CAVE} 


QUIK! START 
THE ENGINE! 


‘ 


Neer Qe f 
os, Pill 


LOOK-IN THIS MIRZOIZ \ MIRROR? WHATS 
WHILE T FIXYOL FOR A MIRROR? 
THE TV CAMERA! O J 
YIKE | ANOTHER 
goOTM LEAVING / 


(5 
4 


OUT PLAYIN'IN THE 


nw A SPLITTING 
PERSONALITY" 


/ YOURE A FAKE, 
COME ON, MISTER, MACK! THEY OUGHTA 
TLL HYPNOTIZE RUN YOU OUTA 


DB QUSHTA TELL Y How WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE 
THE COPS TO PL’ HYPNOTI: FoR NOTHING MY 
OUTA CUSINESS! / FRIEND... BID YOURSELE OF THAt 
INFERIORITY COMPLEX! BECOME 


THIG IS THE HALL'OF _ 
| MieRoRS..NOW THAT'S THE 
WAY I ALWAYS THINK OF 
_ MYSELF! — ; 


NEW: HE WAS 
JOKIN! ALL 
THE TIME! 


Steps to Where? 


For several years, | worked a8 a special guide inone 
of the largest department stores in the world, | 
six foreign languages. So when an important persen 
came to'the city and wanted to see our store, Iwasthe 
guide provided of course that | spoke his language. 
There were three other persons like myself in the store. 
Between us, we commanded almost every important 

. language in the world. . 

The. important person came from a land that was 
still fairly primitive. It was his first trip eutside his 
native country. | took him around the store. When he 

saw the escalator, h ped and remained there for 
fifteen minutes counting each step asit went up tothe 
next floor. ¥ 

‘Se you have a warehouse for these many steps,” 
he said. Must be big business here selling steps.” 


Blind Beggar(?) 


This one happened right here in our big city. He was 
standing outside a store a very well di man with 
dark glasses over his eyes and @ sign on him that read: 
“tam blind, Please help me.” | carry a change purse. t 
took It out and removed a quarter from it. The coin fell 
from my hand and rolled some distance. He bent 
down, picked it up, and put it into his cup. 

; “Thank you,’ he said. “God bless you for your kind 
ear,” 
es saw what you did,”’ | said. “You aren't blind ot 
all.” 

“Of course not,” was the unexpected reply. “The 
blind man here is eating in the cafeteria across the 
street, I'm just giving him a helping hand.” 


deenweneee 


Language Difticulty 


My boyhood was spent in Mexico. My father was a 
mining engineer. We returned to the United States 
when | was 12. Here | went to college and became a 
teacher of Spanish high school for ten years. One 
day the principal sent for me. = 

“A group of our teachers are going to Mexico this 
summer. | wonder if you could give them some help in 
the language. They are willing to stay in two after- 
noons If it is agreeable with you." 

I did this, and they certainly were an eager bunch of 
adult students. Then came summer, and they went te 
Mexi When school opened in September, | was 
curious and wanted te find if my language 
had been helpful, So | spoke to Miss Davies: 

“Did you have any difficulty in speaking Spanish in 
Mexico?” 

“None at all,’ she smiled. “Only the natives there 


had a lot of difficulty in understanding me" 0 


anerenrese 


Standing Up 


She was young and very charming. She was stan- 
ding ina crowded bus. The young man took one look at 


her. 2 
~"Miss; may | offer you my seat?” he asked just in the 
‘way a proper gentleman would do it, 
_ “Ne thanks,” she replied. "Keep the seat. | prefer to 
stand.” 

He figured logically that she was only going toride 
@ short distance. But he was wrong. She went to the 
end of the line which was also his stop. They both got 
off the bus, and he spoke to her. F 

“1 hope | didn’t offend you when | offered my seat to 

” SB 


“My first horseback riding lesson,” she smiled. “I 
can’t sit down.” 2 


ateneeees 


A Lesson in Unselfishness 


Mother decided that the time had come in life to 
teach her son, Paul, the difference between a selfish 
person and an unselfish person. She knew words alone 
would not be effective. She needed a practical 
demonstration. So she put Paul and his younger 
brother, Tommy, at the table. She put abig apple ona 
dish with a knife at the side, 

“This is to show you what | mean by an unselfish 
child,” she began. “You will cut the apple inte a big 
piece and a small piece. As an unselfish child, you will 
give the big piece to your brother and keep the small . 
piece for yourself. De you understand?” 

Paul was quick and he pushed the apple and knife * 
ever to his young brother. 

“tet him learn the lesson first, mother’, he 
suggested, 


The Old Car 


change. 
change the oll and grease up the car. The next day, 


“Anything wrong with the car that needs fixing?” 
he asked. “if so, just let me know.” 

“| didn’t change the oil this time,” said the 
mechanic. The oil is o.k. What has to be jed isthe. 
car itself.” : 


